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The  Funeral  Cervices  of  J.  William  Forsberg 
were  held  Sunday,  IJovwiber  ?1,  1920,  in  the  33rd 
Ward  Chapel,  Chur  ill  of.  Jewels  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints,  Salt  Lake  City. 

The  Bishop* s counselor,  Stringam  A.  Stevens, 
presided. 

A mixed  quartet,  consisting  of  Elder  Joseph  Poll, 
Mrs.  Charlotte  Cummings,  Mrs.  Emma  Sanders,  and  Elder 
A.  E.  Bra by,  sang,  "0  my  Father". 

The  opening  prayer  was  offered  by 

ELLER  GEORGE  BUCKLE. 

Our  Father*  who  art  in  heaven,  in  the  worthy 
name  of  Thy  Son  Jesus,  we  Thy  servants  and  handmaidens 
present  ourselves  before  thee 'upon  this  solemn  occasion. 
We  would  ask' thee,  our  Father,  to  look  down  upon  us  with 
tender  mercy,  that  whatever  may  be  said  or  done  this 
afternoon  may  be  for  the  uplift  and  the  benefit  of  all 
the  hearers.  We  would  ask  thee  to  bless  with  thy  holy 
inspiration  those  servants  who  are  to  address  us  this 
afternoon.  May  they  pour  out  wrords  of  sympathy  and 
condolences  to  the  family  of  this,  our  departed  brother, 
of  whom  we  are  now  temporarily  bereft.  We  would  ask 
thee,  our  Father,  to  look  down  upon  them  in  tender 
mercy.  Let  thy  spirit  be  with  them  to  comfort  and  to 
protect  them;  may  their  pain  be  alleviated;  may  their 
sufferings  be  lessened;  and  may  thejr  look. up  to  thee 
with  every  faith  and  Confidence  in  thee,  the  supreme 
ruler  of 'the  universe,  who  doeth  all  things  for  good. 
Bless  us,  we  pray  thee,  in  our  faith  and  in  the  gospel 
which  we  have  espoused.  May  we  at  all  times  live  such 
lives  that  we  may  be  exemplars  Of  this  our  departed' 
brother,  who  has  lived  a worthy,  upright,  righteous, 
conscient ious  life  before  thee,  and  before  all  with 
whom  he  has  been  associated.  We  know  that  words  of 
comfort  will  be  poured  out  this  afternoon. 

Bless  those  who  are  to  address  us  that  they  may 
be  inspired  to  console  and  comfort  the  widow  and  the 
fatherless— and  may  they  have  thy  holy  spirit  to  be 
with  them  at  all  times,  that  they  may  grow  up  in  the 
footsteps  of  their  father,  and  profit  by  his  example, 
and  emulate  his  precepts,  and  live  up  to  all  the  re- 
quirements and  the  privileges  that  he  has  given  to 
them.  Bless  all,  we  pray  thee.  Let  us  all  live  such 
lives  that  when  Our  time  comes  to  depart  from  this 
sphere  of  action,  that  we  may  be  worthy,  as  this  our 
departed  brother  is,  to  enter  into  the  celestial  king- 
dom of  God.  Bless  us, ‘we  pray  thee,  with  all  the 
blessings  that  we  need,  we  ask  in  the  worthy  name  of 
thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  Amen, 

A soprano  solo,  "My  Father  knows",  was  sung  by 
Mrs.  Charlotte  Cummings. 
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DR.  JOSEPH  T.  KIEGSHJRY 
President -Emeritus  of  the  University  of  Utah. 

remark1**.*1.  1 kn°T,  “ is  Te~y  difficult  to  make 
ar?  really  appropriate  on  an  occasion 
f this  kind.  I have  been  acquainted  with  William 
Porsberg  for  from  twenty-five  to  thirty  years  and 

nar?  Cl°Sely  assooiated  with  him  the  larger 

p2r*  this  time.  He  was  employed  by  the  Universitv 

theJTnstitef-tWenty'fiV?  ye3rs  as°>  1 think,  when  * 
tne  Institution  was  on  the  west  side  of  the  ritv  in 

HiehbS0W?gS  T 0C0^ied  fcy  the  saeiflake  Wes?  “ 
High  School  and  nearly  ever  since  that  time  he  has 

been connected  with  the  University.  He  was  employed 

0 V£)ri0‘as  kinds  of  work  when  he  was  at  first 

out1thPt,hand  il!  W3S  not  very  lonS  we  found 

and  !Mh!1+S  m0:Te  or  less  of  a genius  as  a mechanic 

intendent  of^lUof3?*,  and  Tas  ®oon  made  the  Super-’ 
1 1 11  of  the  mechanical  work  connected 

very  faftS^msn0*  the  Inst“^ion.  I fZd  him  a 
rLLtf  a very  Wllling  “an.  He  was  always 

coufd  to  wfi any^hlDS  and  everything  that  he  possibly 
oouud  to  help  the  Institution  along.  I was  verv  y 

closely  connected  with  him.  He  and  I of  cours? 
repairs°ofSthe  to  tirae  in  ^gar*  ?o^e 

^ery  well  accuaSlef  wLThimf*  thi8  Way’  1 te°a“6 

1 remember  when  he  lost  his  wife  over  twentv 
years  ago,  what  a sad  blow  that  was-  and  II  S 

atkindtbtire'7^at  3 LlrllTLn 

as.  what  a kind  husband  he  was,  and  what  a good 
father  he  made.  This  bereavement  was  a ^reat  bfow  tn 
“4  it  took  him  a long  time  to  oyer?omft£e  great 
grief  that  was  caused  on  account  of  it  & j 

a man^a^^^Y^  ^K^YeY lS 

but  ?f  “ake/istak®s.  Maybe  he  haf  made  mfstaies' 

~ s our  duty  m this  life  to  overlook ’mistakes  * 

of  our  neighbors  and  rather  to  look  to  self  to  -find 

sY/caYbe  iS/°in§  the  thing ^and^whe ther 

self  can  be  improved;  and  if  we  do  this,  then  we  can 

help  our  friends,  we  will  be  more  kindly  disoosea 
towards  our  neighbors.  It  seems  to  me  now  that  this 
man  has  gone  and  has  left  quite  a large  family  it  is 
„duJy  t0  d°  211  that  we  can  to  help  that  family  to 
§?fde.  t?e  y?unS  children  and  to  help  them  on  in  life 
to  r by  dlre°t  means  or  indirect  means.  If  we  want 
to  show  an  appreciation  and  a sympathy  for  this 

eParw?ii“fn'T?thiS  iS  the  Way  that  we  03n  d0  it. 

this  life  He°haaere  1138  S°ne  * w®  say  he  has  departed 

SDhera  He  1?°“®’  n°  doubt>  into  another 

phere.  still  lives,  according  to  my  belief.  He 
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na£r  laid  down  his  body.  AS  the  poets  say,  ’’death  but 
entombs  the  body,  Life*  the  soul*'1  SO  it  seems  to  me 
that  in  his  departure,  in  his  laying  down  his  body,  he 
has  freed  his  soul*  His  soul  continues  to  live  and 
will  live  on  forever. 

Now  if  we,  as  I stated,  desire  to  show  our  appre- 
ciation of  the  friend  whose  body  lies  before  us,  let 
us  take  care  of  the  needs  of  his  wife  and  children* 

Ihe  family  has  lost,  X know,  a very  excellent  father 
and  husband*  The  wife  and  children  are  the  ones  that 
will  feel  it;  we  do  not  feel  this  bereavement  very  muoh-- 
tfe  do  not,  it  seems  to  me  appreciate  just  the  feelings 
of  those  that  are  bereft,  unless  we  are  bereft  ourselves 
at  times  in.- the  same  way*  So  far,  I have  been  fortunate* 

K have  not  lost  any  of  toy  children-^-!  lost  my  mother 
and  father,  it  is  true.  Of  course,  my  father  when  he 
died  was  very  aged;  my  mother,  though,  was  not  an  aged 
woman*  I realize  thej.  feelings  of  the  family  only  to 
a certain  extent*  but  not  to  the  extent  that  some  do. 

I pray  God  to  bless  and  comfort  Mrs*  Forsberg  and 
Her  children  in  this  sad  hour  of  their  bereavement* 


"Rest  for  the  Weary  Soul”  was  sung  by  a quartet, 
composed  of  Elder  Joseph  Poll,  Mrs.  Buoy  Kirkman,  Mrs* 
Emma  Sanders,  and  Elder  A.  E.  Braby. 


DRo  JOHN  A*  WID2S0E 
President  of  the  University  of  Utah 

My  brethren  and  sisters:  1 trust  that  the  lesson 

of  this  hour  will  not  be  forgotten  by  us,  and  never 
be  forgotten  by  the  family  and  friends  of  our  brother 
who  has  departed  this  life*.  We  have  met  here  to  do 
honor  to  the  home-going  of  one  of  our  friends,  a man 
who  lived  a quiet,  peaceful  life,  removed  from  the 
noise  and  the  bustle  of  publicity,  not  known,  except 
in  the  circle  of  his  intimate  friends  and  daily 
associates.  As  far  as  the  world  goes,  William  Fors- 
berg was  net  a man  widely  known,  as  some  men  are 
known,  or  extensively  appreciated,  as  some  men  find 
appreciation;  yet  we  find  this  meetinghouse  crowded 
to  overflowing,  every  seat  is  taken;  the  aisles  are 
filled  with  standing  people,  the  stair-ways  are 
partly  filled!  It  is  a good  and  great  lesson,  as 
Brother  Young  and  X were  just  saying  a few  moments 
ago,  that  the  great  influences  that  shape  man  and 
the  things  of  the  world,  are  the  quiet,  subtle  in- 
fluences. The  thunder  and  lightning  never  yet  con- 
verted man;  but  the  still  small  voice  has  a power 
beyond  man’s  understanding,  and  carries  man  into  all 
truth  and  all  power  and  all  possession.  If  there  is 
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one  lesson  of  abounding  comfort  to  the  widow  and  the 
children,  and  the  other  relatives,  it  is  that  this 
man,  as  witnessed  by  those  of  us  who  are  present  today 
has  lived  the  full  measure  of  life,  has  attained  real 
distinction,  has  served  his  day  and  generation — no 
more  can  be  said  of  any  man. 

I feel  it  an  honor  to  be  present  here  today  and 
to  join  in  bearing  testimony  to  the  good  qualities 
of  William  Forsberg.  I have  hnown  him  only  a few 
years  intimately.  President  Kingsbury  has  spoken  to 
you  of  the  many  years  of  association  that  he  has  had 
with  Brother  Forsberg;  during  the  short  time  that  I 
knew  him,  I found  Brother  Forsberg  to  be  a man  of 
integrity  and  honesty  and  deliberation  in  all  good 
things;  a man  to  be  trusted,  to  be  loved,  and  to  be 
honored  whether  alive  or  dead. 

.At  the  University,  he  had,  during  my  day,  rather 
peculiar  duties — not  the  common  duties  of  the  average 
man,  even  in  the  employ  of  a State  institution.  His 
work  was  such  that  he  might  be  called  on  at  any  time 
for  help; there  was  never  an  hour  in  the  day  or  in  the 
night,  whether  week-day,  holiday  or  Sunday  that  this 
man  could  lay  down  his  burden  absolutely.  He  might 
always,  at  any  time,  be  called  on  to  give  the  assist- 
ance that  the  Institution  needed.  He  gave  that' 
assistance.  He  gave  it  at  all  hours  of  the  day,  at 
all  hours  of  the  night,  without  complaint,  without 
fault-finding,  without  demands  upon  the  Institution 
to  make  us  all  unhappy.  He  belonged  to  a rare  type 
of  public  servant,  such  as  we  seldom  find  in  our 
day.  During  the  four  years  I have  known  him,  I have 
found  him  to  be ' absolutely  a part  of  the  Institution 
which  he  served,  not  a part  of  it  for  a few  hours  out 
of  the  day,  and  away  from  it  the  remainder  of  the 
time,  but  he  served  it  all  the  time,  he  dreamed  its 
dreams,  he  spoke  its  language,  he  did  its  work. 

What  a wonderful  world  we  would  have  if  that 
type  of  man  should  arise  in  great  numbers  to  cover 
the  earth;  and  what  a pitiful  thing  it  is  in  these 
days  of.  unrest,  trouble,  and  misunderstanding,  that 
so  few  men  live  such  lives,  possess  such  integrity, 
and  are  able  to  give  themselves  in  such  a way  to  the 
cause  which  they  espouse,  whether  it  be  religion  or 
politics,  if  you  choose,  or  of  the  everj/-  day  duty 
which  brings  us  our  bread  and  butter!  It  does  not 
matter  whether  William  Forsberg  served  humbly  or 
greatly,  in  position,  at  the  University  of  Utah,  or 
anywhere  else,  if  he  served  in  the  manner  that  I 
suggest,  or  in  the  manner  that  Dr.  Kingsbury  has 
suggested,  for  his  service  made  him  a great  man,  and 
an  enample  to  all  of  us;  so 'there  is  good  reason  why 
all  of  us  here,  his  friends,  are  here  to  do  him  honor 
and  to  bear  our  sympathy  to  his  family. 


' 

‘U 


‘ , 

..  f. 

. 

I found  William  Forsberg  a man  of  fine  intell- 
igence. President  Kingsbury  just  hinted  at  it  when 
he  said  that  he  had  found  him  to  be  something  akin 
to  a genius.  He  was  a man  with  a good  head,  we 
would  say  in  ordinary  language.  William  Forsberg 
was  of  clear,  capable  understanding,  of  fine  intell- 
ectual fibre,  who  had  not  had  the  opportunities  for 
developing  that  intellect,  as  some  of  us  have  had. 

If  he  had  had  those  opportunities,  he  would  probably 
have  put  many  of  us  to  open  shame.  But  the  intell- 
igence was  there  and  within  his  field  and  work,  with- 
in the  dominion  of  his  labors,  he  did  his  work  intell- 
igently and  well — there  again  is  a lesson  to  all  of  us 
in  these  days;  in  a world  striving  for  perfection,  under 
a law  of  evolution  or  progression.  We  need  intelligent 
labor ; labor  that  is  marked  on  every  side  by  intellect- 
ual understanding  and  intellectual  conquest.  Only  by 
understanding,  shall  we  attain  the  laws  of  nature  and 
the  laws  of  God,  and  move  onward  to  the  high  degree 
of  our  destiny. 

William  Forsberg  was  a kind  man,  to  repeat 
again  what  Dr.  Kingsbury  has  said,  I talked  with 
him  often,  as  he  went  back  and  forth  from  his  work 
and  we  would  meet  on  the  walk,  ordinarily,  after 
working  hours,  and  pass  a few  moments  in  conversa- 
tion. I found  him  incapable  of  telling  me  of  the 
evil  deeds  of  his  associates.  If  the  other  man  was 
ever  drawn  into  our  conversation  he  told  me  of  some 
good  thing  that  that  man  had  done.  It  buoyed  me  up, 
and  I went  home  that  night,  feeling  just  a bit  better, 
just  a little  stronger  in  my  own  inclination  to  speak 
good,  rather  than  evil  of  my  fellow  men. 

William  Forsberg  was  a just  man,  as  well  as  in- 
telligent and  full  of  integrity.  We  have,  I am 
sorry  to  say,  altogether  too  many  people  in  the  world 
who  measure  their  fellow  men  by  their  weaknesses  and 
imperfections.  We,  the  possessors  of  at  least  five 
or  six  thousand  years  of  the  history  of  man  upon 
this  earth,  know  that  men  are  to  be  measured  and 
must  be  measured  according  to  the  results  of  their 
labors,  in  terms  of  their  achievements,  in  terms  of 
their  good  qualities,  and  not  in  terms  of  the 
shadows  that  they  cast  as  they  walk  through  life. 

William  Forsberg  filled  a peculiar  niche  in  the 
organization  of  the  University  of  Utah.  His  knowledge 
regarding  the  institution,  was  possessed  by  no  other 
man — the  devious  workings  of  the  mechanical  depart- 
ment of  the  institution,  of  the  physical  makeup  of 
the  institution.  We  have  no  other  man  left  who 
knows  the  institution  as  he  knew  it,  and  I think  we 
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never  shall  have  a man  who  will  know  it  as  he 
knew  it,  unless  we  find  a man  of  just  the  same 
temperament  and  with  the  same  ability  to  pick  up 
such  details,  and  to  turn  his  hand  to  this  or  that 
duty  as  it  comes.  V/e  have  lost  a valuable  man. 
lien  trained  as  he  in  the  service  of  the  institution 
with  his  deliberate  attempt  to  serve  v are  not  to  be 
found  easily.  They  seldom  are  found.  When  he  re- 
signed three  or  four  months  ago  to  go  into  what 
appeared  to  be  a better  position,  just  before  his 
last  long  illness,  I regretted  it,  for  my  own  ex- 
perience during  many  years  with  men  in  public 
instituti ons , has  taught  me  how  seldom  we  find  men 
who  live  themselves  into  an  institution  and  who 
learn  to  know  its  intricacies,  as  did  Brother 
Forsberg.  So,  officially,  I regret  his  going*  and 
I sorro w for  his  home-going  as  a brother  and  a 
friend. 

I have  \7ondered,  my  brothers  and  sisters, 
since  Brother  William  Forsberg  was  taken,  about 
a good  many  things,  pertaining  to  the  life  here- 
after. Here  was  a man  possessed  of  peculiar 
knowledge--an  abundance  of  little  details  concern- 
ing the  institution  which  he  served.  He  has  crossed 
the  Great  Divide,  and  gone  through  that  Valley  of 
Death,  into  the  unknown  acrid,  which  we  shall  all 
enter,  sooner  or  later.  What  does  such  a man  take 
with  him?  Will  there  be  any  need  on  the  other  side 
in  the  new  world,  of  the  knowledge  that  he  acquired 
here,  of  the  underground  and  the  above-ground  work- 
ings of  the  University  of  Utah,  of  the  heating  plant 
of  the  electric  lighting  system,  and  of  all  the  facts 
that  he  w on  through  labor  and  experience?  /ill  there 
be  need  for  such  knowledge  in  the  new  world  that  he 
has  entered?  Or,  has  he  wasted  his  life?  Will  he  go 
into  this  new  world  without  any  great  knowledge 
possessions  to  help  him  in  the  new  life?  You  know 
the  answer,  but  I like  to  ask  the  question,  because 
it  is  interesting  and  important.  William  Forsberg 
will  go  into  the  next  world  with  all  the  knowledge 
that  he  has  gained  here  about  the  little  petty  de- 
tails of  his  daily  routine,  and  God,  through  his 
power,  will  transmute  that  knowledge  into  spiritual 
values  of  the  highest  degree.  It  does  not  matter 
what  we  learn,  if  we  learn  it  honorably  and  well,  if 
it  was  worth  while  to  us  in  our  day  and  generation. 

It  is  the  effort  that  counts,  the  development  that 
tells,  the  winning  of  results  here  that  ultimately 
will  measure  us;  and  when  we  depart  this  life  and 
enter  the  next,  everything  that  we  gained  here, 
everything  that  we  did  here,  everything  that  we 
achieved  in  this  mortal  life,  "/ill  be,  as  I said 
transmuted  by  the  alchemy  of  God  into  wonderful, 
great,  spiritual  value s- -apparently  humble  men,  who 
have  done  their  duties  faithfully  in  their  lifetime 
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will  stand  glorified  before  their  God,  just  as  William 
Forsberg  will  stand  glorified  before  his  God. 

Now,  then,  it  is  not  my  privilege  to  preach  a sermon 
here  this  afternoon,  but  let  me  say  to  you  that  William 
Forsberg  also  had  the  best  that  man  ever  possesses;  he 
had  faith  in  God.  As  a ;voung  man,  he  embraced  an  un- 
popular religion,  he  looked  into  it  with  the  intelligence 
of  his  mind,  with  the  powers  that  God  gave  him.  He  con- 
vinced himself  that  this  thing  called  utiornonism  was  true 
and  he  died  believing  it  is  true.  When  men  of  this  type 
go  home,  I like  to  say,  if  I have  the  opportunity  to 
speak  of  them  publicly  or  privately,  that  they  were  men 
of  courage.  This  state  is  filled  with  men  and  women  of 
heroic  courage,  who  have  left,  very  often,  father  and 
mother  and  native  country  and  native  language  and  ’iho 
have  dared  to  accept  that  which  nearly  all  the  world 
calls  unpopular  because  they  believed  it  to  be  true. 

There  is  not  much  cowardice  in  men  like  William  Forsberg. 
They  may  be  quiet,  almost  silent,  and  they  may  have  littl 
to  say  publicly  or  privately;  they  may  do  their  work,  day 
by  day  in  such  a way  as  almost  to  be  forgotten,  but  in 
them  rests  the  courage  which  makes  worlds,  and  will  con- 
tinue to  make  worlds  through  the  ages  to  come--the  men 
who  stand  for  their  convictions,  who  are  not  afraid  to 
meet  life  or  death  in  terms  of  their  faith.  I honor 
such  men,  William  Forsberg  comes  out  of  a great  country, 
full  of  the  blood  of  Israel--a  country  of  high  ideals, 
with  a history  dating  back  one  or  two  thousand  years, 
filled  with  a noble  record  of  service  for  humanity,  as 
I know  the  family  to  which  he  belongs,  that  family  rep- 
resents the  good  things  that  have  come  out  of  that  great 
northern  country,  and  William  Forsberg  was  a fine  rep- 
resentative of  his  native  country  and  an  equally  fine 
representative  of  his  adopted  country.  I am  proud  to 
have  known  him.  I am  grateful  to  have  known  him. 

I pray,  as  did  Doctor  Kingsbury,  that  God  will 
comfort  his  widow,  and  the  children  and  the  other 
members  of  the  family.  I know  He  will  do  so;  and  let 
me  bear  this  testimony  to  Sister  Forsberg--that  God 
remembers  the  widow  and  the  fatherless.  I bear  that 
testimony  to  Sister  Forsberg  out  of  the  experience  of 
my  own  life--for  God  did  not  forget  me  nor  my  mother, 
for  almost  from  my  toddling  days,  my  family  has 
depended  upon  the  grace  and  the  bounty  of  God.  The 
prophet  says  somewhere  that  man  is  as  the  grass,  and 
the  glory  of  man  as  the  flower  of  the  grass,  both 
wither  and  disappear  but  the  word  of  the  Lord  en- 
dures forever.  The  word  of  the  Lord  will  endure  to 
the  end.  If  we  trust  him  all  will  be  well.  I hope 
ask  that  we  may  have  this  strong  faith  abundantly  in 
our  hearts,  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  Amen, 


- 

1 ; u 

. 


The  quartet  composed  of  Elder  Joseph  Poll,  Mrs 
Lucy  Kirkman,  Mrs.  Emma  Sanders,  and  Eider  A.  E. 
Braby,  sang  "Like  as  a Pather". 


DOCTOR  FREDERICK  J.  PACK 

Deseret  Professor  of  Geology,  University  of  Utah. 

I am  very  grateful  for  the  opportunity  of  bearing 
my  testimony  to  the  worth  and  genuineness  of  our  de- 
parted brother.  I have  known  Elder  William  Porsberg 
for  txvelve  to  fifteen  years,  and  throughout  that  period 
of  time,  I have  learned  deeply  to  love  him.  I do  not 
say  this  because  of  the  fact  he  has  gone,  or  because 
that  I am  asked  to  say  something  of  him,  but  because  it 
is  true. 

I have  attempted  to  analyze  the  general  character, 
the  lifeTs  work,  of  this  man,  and  to  determine,  if  poss- 
» ible,  the  one  great  outstanding  characteristic  quality. 
And  as  soon  as  I began  my  work  of  analysis,  the  result 
w:s  immediately  apparent.  The  one  great  thing  that 
stood  out  in  the  life  of  William  Porsberg  was  the 
quality  of  service.  I think  I have  never  known  a man 
that  has  possessed  that  quality  to  a greater  extent  than 
he,  and  equalled  perhaps  only  by  that  of  his  brother 
Charles,  our  o-.lov.d  Bishop.  I think  we  might  search 
our  entire  acquaintance  over,  and  we  should  not  be 
able  to  find  men  who  have  learned  as  fully  as  they 
the  real  value  of  the  reward  of  Service. 

Now  it  is  true,  in  a great  measure,  that  we  learn 
the  value  of  things  only  by  living  them.  If  we  wish  to 
prepare  ourselves  in  any  line  of  activity,  and  become 
efficient  in  that  line,  we  must  live  it.  William 
Porsberg  chose  as  ?ais  specialty  the  field  of  service  to 
others.  In  my  acquaintance  with  him,  I often  had 

occasion  to  ask  favors  of  him;  and  theri  never  has  been 
a time  when  he  did  not  respond  most  willingly.  I re- 
call no-, 7 the  last  service  that  he  performed  ror  me.  I 
had  need  a few  months  ago  of  a certain  type  of  pick, 
and  I went  to  him  and  asked  him  if  the  University  had 
such  an  implement,  and  he  said,  "No,  but  I can  get 
one  for  you". 

"Well,"  I said,  "will  you  have  one  of  the  men  in 
the  shop  make  it  for  me,  or,  perhaps  better,  if  you  will 
tell  me  who  can  do  it,  I will  see  about  it  myself." 

And  he  said,  "No,  I will  get  it  done  for  you." 
Twenty-four  hours  later  I found  the  pick  on  my  desk.  I 
made  inquiry  of  him  concerning  it,  and  it  was  only 
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with  the  greatest  effort  on  my  part  that  I was  suc- 
cessful in  getting  the  admission  from  him  that  he  him- 
self had  made  it  for  me.  Now,  it  seems  that  the  pre- 
forming of  the  service,  was  to  him  its  full  compensation. 
I wish  that  I might  be  able  to  feel  the  same  way.  He 
had  done  that  which  was  asked;  he  wanted  none  of  the 
plaudits  of  men,  he  wanted  no  public  or  even  private 
thanks.  I also  know  that  a service  rendered  brings 
its  own  reward,  but  on  the  other  hand,  I am  well  enough 
acquainted  with  men  to  know  that  the  great  mass  of  us 
expect  an  expression  of  appreciation  for  that  which 
we  have  given.  William  Porsberg  had  learned  truly 
the  lesson  of  service,  and  had  partaken  of  the  rewards 
of  service,  I think  to  a greater  extent,  barring  only 
our  beloved  Bishop,  than  any  man  that  I have  ever  known. 

I should  like  to  give  expression  to  another  thought 
that  occurred  to  me  while  Doctor  Widtsoe  was  talking; 
and  this  thought  relates  to  the  future.  I am  well 
aware  of  the  fact  that  we  of  ourselves  know  but  little 
of  the  future.  If  God  had  not  been  good  enough  to 
have  revealed  to  some  of  us  some  knowledge  of  the 
future,  we  would  know  but  little.  And  in  consequence 
we  sometimes  think  that  it  requires  great  faith  to 
regard  the  resurrection  as  a reality. 

In  our  ignorance  of  days  gone  by,  we  watched  the 
plant  grow  and  the  flower  bloom;  we  saw  it  decay  and 
decline;  and  we  witnessed  it  return  to  the  earth  - 
-and,  I say,  in  our  ignorance  we  rather  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  the  thing  had  been  annihilated.  V\To 
measured  the  existence  of  things  in  terms  of  our  abil- 
ity to  see  them,  or  to  comprehend  their  existence  by 
means  of  our  natural  senses.  And  then  some  of  us 
came  to  question  the  reality  of  the  life  hereafter. 

We  witnessed  the  death  of  the  individual,  and  to  us, 
he  never  returned.  So  far  as  this  viewpoint  alone 
is  concerned,  the  Hereafter  seemed  to  be  largely  a 
matter  of  speculation.  But  even  in  scientific  fields 
we  have  taken  some  decided  steps  in  matters  of  the 
everlastingness  of  things.  That  plant,  which  at  one 
time  wo  thought  to  be  annihilated,  we  now  know  only 
to  have  changed  in  form.  The  individual  today  who 
thinks  of  the  decaying  petal  of  a flower,  and  its 
disappearance  as  equivalent  to  its  annihilation,  is 
not  well  informed.  It  has  long  been  known  that  the 
coal  on  the  hearth,  even  though  consumed,  is  not  des- 
troyed, only  changed  in  form.  Its  existence  thereafter 
is  just  as  real  as  it  was  before  the  change  in  form 


- 9 - 


r ‘ T Mi V 


' iv’Ztit  Oil;?  ;yuJ*ssr.'i 

, .. 

o . • .• 

t ii  1 »£  ' f>  {Of:  Ol 


>1X  i 1 t ' Lf*  /»•  ■/ 


nfcCjrU  fA  l 


' ' . i ■<  UiO 


N ; ; •). 

^ >•  • : i . • vx  odi  to 

txVi  d 


r * ; vox  ? U * *kl  *.  cus-h  h,i  ~ • , v< 


.v.tUr.9 


' 

"U*  VfiS  biUj  V0I3  tadfy 

. 

i T , 

. 

i . nr  d-r 


- 

<■ 

J br  .i 

t tt : : « 

f . i • > t 

& 

■ i • 

i f... 

• rt 

n vf 

- i>iii 

X »'  • 

nv  i* 

«4  i>  -'tkiiji  ov ,..-t 


i -.  ":  ■ ^ 


**  ; :i  \ \ : , , r* 


I i. 


p.t  X- '.  'i 


O J Mi,  «2i 


took  place,  so  real  in  fact,  that  it  is  possible  by 
means  of  employing  the  right  kind  of  apparatus  that 
the  carbon  formerly  comprising  the  coal  can  be  gath- 
ered together  and  weighed,  and  furthermore  it  can  be 
proved  that  precisely  the  same  amount  exists  after 
as  before  the  change. 

Man  is  master  of  nature  in  proportion  to  the 
development  of  his  intellect.  We  are  in  this  build- 
ing to-day,  housed  comfortably  because  of  the  mastery 
of  man' s mind.  We  came  here  on  cars  or  in  machines 
constructed  by  the  ingenuity  of  man.  These  devices 
respond  in  harmony  with  the  design  of  the  man  who 
is  operating  them*  An  automobile  which  is  capable 
of  carrying  us  where  ever  we  choose,  would  remain 
absolutely  dead  and  inactive  throughout  all  time  to 
come  if  it  were  not  worked  upon  by  the  human  intel- 
lect. When  we  decide  that  it  shall  move,  it  obeys 
the  will  of  man.  Only  a few  years  back  our  most  rapid 
means  of  locomotion  was  that  of  the  human  body,  but 
to-day  we  speed  across  the  continent,  or  through  the 
air,  or  beneath  the  water,  almost  with  lightning-like 
velocity*  Not  long  ago  when  we  could  make  ourselves 
heard  and  understood  only  through  the  distance  that 
the  human  voice  can  carry.  Now  we  speak  at  almost 
will,,  with  or  without  the  aid  of  wires  and  other 
mechanical  connections. 

We  take  the  smallest  particle  fp^tn  one 

of  these  devices,  shall  I say  a piece  of  the  trans- 
mitting set  in  a wireless  instrument,  and  grind  that 
particle  with  mortar  and  pestle  until  it  is  impal- 
pable. Then  with  the  aid  of  the  compound  microscope, 
we  might  select  the  tiniest  fragment.  We  could  sub- 
ject this  particle  throughout  all  time  to  come  to 
the  heat  of  a white  hot  crucible,  yet  we  could  not 
destroy  it. 

Now,  my  conclusion  is  this;  that  certainly  if 
the  mind  of  man  can  gather  in  these  crude  elements 
and  subject  them  to  his  will,  then  if,  these  things— 
these  inferior  things— cannot  be  destroyed  through 
all  time  to  come,  what  then  say  you  of  the  mind  of 
man  which  is  infinitely  above  them  all?  I say  it 
Is  unreasonable,  it  is  unscientific,  not  to  believe 
that  our  bodies,  our  spirits  live  on  forever.  Further- 
more, in  course  of  titne  our  spirits  will  be  reunited 
with  our  bodies* 
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Ged  has  given  unto  use  a testimony  of  Mormoniem — 
that  testimony  comes  as  efficiency  in  every  other 
line  comes,  through  living  the  thing,  oh,  I bear 
testimony  to  Sister  William  Porsberg  and  young  Wil- 
liam Forsberg,  and  the  other  boys  and  girls,  to  the 
worth  of  their  father.  He  was  a prince  among  men. 

His  influence  has  been  felt  by  all  of  us ; no  man  ever 
came  in  contact  with  William  Porsberg  without  being 
a better  man. 

May  I take  just  one  moment  to  speak  of  the 
living?  In  his  brother  Charles,  the  people  of  the 
thirty- third  ward  are  most  abundantly  blessed;  a 
true,  God-fearing  man,  a man  who  is  giving  his  life 
for  those  with  whom  he  comes  in  contact.  I hope 
that  we  appreciate  him  now,  as  we  appreciate  his 
brother  William,  who  is  gone. 

May  God  give  us  the  ability  to  do  good  ourselves 
I ask  in  the  name  of  Jesus,  Amen, 


Elder  Joseph  Poll  sang;  "Beautiful  Isle  of  Somewhere 


LEVI  EDGAR  YOUNG 
Professor  of  Western  History 
University  of  Utah 


My  Priends;  I appreciate  being  asked  to  speak 
at  the  funeral  of  my  brother,  William  Porsberg.  I 
have  known  him  for  many  years,  and  learned  to  have 
great  respect  for  his  worth  as  a man  bearing  the 
priesthood  of  God.  He  was  a man  who  could  be  trusted 
and  no  duty  was  to  hard  for  him  to  preform.  He  man- 
fested  to  me  a very  great  principle  of  life;  and  that 
is  the  constant  wish  to  do  those  things  that  were 
right  and  to  leave  all  wrong  things  alone.  Such  men 
as  he,  the  worldinee&s  every  day.  Brother  Porsberg 
16ft  his  mother  country  and  came  to  America  for  the 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ*  His  was  not  an  easy  life; 
nor" did  he  have  those  luxuries  that  make  for  idle- 
ness. His  entire  span  of  years  was  spent  in  hard 
work  — a work  that  brought  him  nearer  each  day  to 
his  God.  In  fact,  I think  he  never  began  the  day 
but  what  he  dedicated  his  life  to  the  work  of  the 
Master.  Would  that  we  might  all  do  the  same  as 
we  pass  on  Toward  the  gravel 
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A funeral  of  this  kind,  is  always  a benefit 
to  us  all#  It  causes  us  to  reflect  on  the  meaning 
of  life.  Vie  naturally  ask;  TO  WHAT  PORT  ARE  WE 
BOUND?  Are  we  steering  toward  a goal  that  will 
bring  us  eternal  happiness?  It  is  for  you  and  me 
to  answer.  Brother  Will  Forsberg  steered  toward 
the  Light  every  day,  and  his  faith  in  his  God 
together  with  his  noble  work  carried  him  to  the 
Goal.  Are  we  doiig  the  same  as  he  did?  Will  we 
reach  the  same  port?  Such  men  as  he  add  new 
faith  to  mine,  and  I think  we  will  all  leave 
these  services  with  a larger  hope  and  a better 
and  loftier  outlook  on  life. 

We  who  have  a testimony  of  the  truthfulness 
of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  have  great  comfort; 
for  in  the  Gospel  is  our  final  hope  of  the  Here- 
after. No  one  can  now  doubt  but  that  the  message 
of  Jesus  Christ  concernirg  the  resurrection  and 
the  Life  to  come  is  the  greatest  comfort  of  all 
in  days  of  sorrow.  And  I want  to  say  to  sister 
Forsberg  that  Will  is  living  in  a greater  and 
more  pure  world;  and  he  is  already  assuming  his 
new  duties,  duties  that  will  be  performed  in  all 
faith  and  happiness.  He  will  work  and  live  for 
you  and  his  children,  and  you  will  have  him  again. 
You  will  call  him  husband;  and  the  children  will 
work  and  play  with  him  as  their  father.  The  most 
glorious  msssage  that  has  ever  come  to  us  concern- 
ing the  life  beyond  the  grave  and  the  resurrection 
of  the  dead  is  the  story  of  the  Raising  of  Laz- 
arus from  the  tomb  by  the  Master.  Let  me  read  it 
to  you: 

"Now  a certain  man  was  sick,  named  Lazarus, 
of  Bethany,  the  town  of  Mary  and  her  sister  Martha. 

2( "It  was  that  Mafy  which  anointed  the  Lord 
with  ointment,  and  wiped  his  feet  with  her  hair, 
whose  brother  Lazarus  was  sick.) 

3 " Therefore  his  sisters  sent  unto  him, 
saying.  Lord,  be  hold  j he  whom  thou  lovest  is  sick. 

4 "When  Jesus  heard  that,  he  said.  This 
sickness  is  not  unto  death,  but  for  the  glory  of 
God,  that  the  Son  of  God  might  be  glorified 
thereby. 

5 "Now  Jesus  loved  Martha,  and  her  sister, 
and  Lazarus. 

6 "When  he  had  heard  therefore  that  he  was 
sick,  he  abode  two  days  still  in  the  same  place 
where  he  was. 

7 "Then  after  that  saith  he  to  his  disciples, 
Let  us  go  into  Judaea  again. 

8 
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8 "His  disciples  say  unto  him.  Master,  the 
Jews  of  late  sought  to  stone  thee;  and  goest  thou 
thither  again? 

9 "Jesus  answered.  Are  there  not  twelve 
hours  in  the  day?  If  any  nan  walk  in  the  day, 
he  s tumble th  not,  because  he  seeth  the  light 
of  this  world. 

10  "But  if  a man  walk  in  the  night,  he  stum- 
bleth,  because  there  is  no  light  in  him. 

11  "-These  things  said  he:  and  after  that  he 
saith  unto  them.  Our  friend  Lazarus  sleepeth;  but 
I go,  that  I may  awake  him  out  of  sleep. 

12  "Then  said  his  disciples.  Lord,  if  he 
sleep,  he  shall  do  well. 

13  "Howbeit  Jesus  spake  of  his  death:  but 
they  thought  that  he  had  spoken  of  taking  of 
rest  in  sleep. 

14  "Then  said  Jesus  unto  them  plainly, 

Lazarus  is  dead. 

15  "And  I am  glad  for  your  sakes  that  I was 
not  there,  to  the  intent  ye  may  believe;  never- 
theless let  us  go  unto  him. 

16  "Then  said  Thomas,  which  is  called 
Lidymus,  unto  his  fel lowdisciples , Let  us  also 
go,  that  we  may  die  with  him. 

17  "Then  when  Jesus  came,  he  found  that 
he  had  lain  in  the  grave  four  days  already. 

18  "Now  Bethany  was  nigh  unto  Jerusalem, 
about  fifteen  furlongs  off: 

19  "And  many  of  the  Jews  came  to  Martha 
and  Mary,  to  comfort  them  concerning  their 
brother. 

20  "Then  Martha,  as  soon  as  she  heard  that 
Jesus  was  coming,  went  and  met  him;  but  Mary 
sat  still  in  the  house. 

21  "Then  said  Martha  unto  Jesus,  Lord,  if 
thou  hadst  been  here,  my  brother  had  not  died. 

22  "But  I know  that  even  now,  whatsoever 
thou  wilt  ask  of  God,  God  will  give  it  thee. 

23  "Jesus  saith  unto  her.  Thy  brother  shall 
rise  again. 

24  "Martha  saith  unto  him,  I know  that  he 
shall  rise  again  in  the  resurrection  at  the  last 
day. 

25  "Jesus  said  unto  her,  I am  the  resurrect- 
ion, and  the  life;  he  that  believeth  in  me,  though 
he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live* 

26  "And  whosoever  liveth  and  believeth  in 
me  shall  never  die.  Believest  thou  this? 

27  "She  saith  unto  him.  Yea,  Lord;  I believe 
that  thou  art  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  which 
should  come  into  the  world. 
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28  *\a.nd  when  she  had  so  said,  she  went  her 
way,  and  called  Mary  her  sister  secretly,  saying. 
The  Master  is  ccmer  and  cal  lath  for  thee. 

29  "As  soon  as  she  heard  that,  she  arose 
quickly,  and  came  unto  him. 

30  "flow  Jesus  was  not  yet  come  into  the 
town,  but  was  in  that  place  where  Martha  met 
him. 

31.  "The  Jews  then  which  were  with  her  in  the 
house,  and  comforted  her,  when  they  saw  Mary , 
that  she  rose  up  hastily  and  went  out,  followed 
her,  sayirg,  She  goeth  unto  the  grave  to  weep 
there. 

32  "Then  when  Mary  was  come  where  Jesus 
was,  and  saw  him,  she  fell  down  at  his  feet, 
saying  unto  him.  Lord,  if  thou  hadst  been  here, 
my  brother  had  not  died. 

33  "When  Jesus  therefore  saw  her  weeping, 
and  the  Jews  also  weeping  which  came  with  her, 
he  groaned  in  the  spirit,  and  was  troubled. 

31  "And  said.  Where  have  ye  laid  him? 

They  said  unto  him,  Lord,  come  and  see. 

33." Jesus  wept* 

36  "Then  said  the  Jews,  Behold  how  he 
loved  him! 

3?  "And  some  of  them  said,  Could  not  this 
man,  which  opened  the  eyes  of  the  blind,  have 
caused  that  even  this  man  should  not  have  died? 

38  "Jesus  therefore  again  groaning  in  him- 
self coroeth  to  the  grave.  It  was  a cave,  and  a 
stone  lay  upon  it* 

39  "Jesus*  said.  Take  ye  away  the  stone 9 
Martha,  the  sister  of  him  that  was  dead,  saith 
unto  him.  Lord*  by  this  time  he  stinketh:  for 
he  hath  been  dead  four  days. 

*0  "Jesus  saith  unto  her,  Said  I not  unto 
thee?  that,  it  thou  wouldest  believe,  thou 
shouidest  see  the  glory  of  God? 

41  "Then  they  took  away  the  stone  from  the 
place  where  the  dead  was  laid.  And  Jesus  lifted 
up  his  eyos,  and  said.  Father,  I thank  thee  that 
thou  hadst  heard  me. 

42  "And  I knew  that  thou  hearest  me  always: 
but  because  of  the  people  which  stand  by  I said 
j t , that  they  may  believe  that  thou  hast  sent 
me, 

43  "And  when  he  thus  hod  spoken,  he  cried 
with  a loud  voice,  Lazarus,  come  forth. 

44  ,7And  he  that  was  dead  came  forth,  bound 
hand  and  foot  with  gravedo thes : and  his  face 
was  bound  about  with  a napkin.  Jesus  saith 
unto  them.  Loose  him,  and  let  him  go. 

4-5  7 Then  many  of  the  Jews  which  came  to 
Mary,  and  had  seen  the  things  which  Jesus  did, 
believed  on  him. 
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46  "But  soma  of  them  went  their  ways  to 
the  Pharisees,  and  ;o.  i them  .7hat  things  Jesus 
had  done," 

A word  more,  Not  only  did  William  Forsberg 
come  here  for  the  Gospel;  but  his  brother  Charles, 
your  Bishop  in  this  ward,  also  came  for  a like 
purpose.  No  better  man  ever  lived  than  Charles 
Porsberg.  He,  like  his  brother,  can  always  be 
trusted.  Noble  in  life  and  living  the  Gospel 
of  Christ  every  day,  he  too  shall  again  work  with 
his  Brother  Will,  and  shall  be  happy  with  him 
in  the  world  beyond  this. 

So  you  have  much  to  praise  God  for.  And 
I know  you  are  thankful  for  His  many  blessings. 

Let  us  all  go  forth  from  here  with  a new  faith 
and  a greater  determination  to  live  and  let 
live;  and  await  that  day  when  God  will  take  us 
to  His  Home,  and  bless  us  with  his  Grace  and 
eternal  life.  All  those  whom  we  love  and  work 
for  will  be  ours  forever,  and  great  will  be  our 
Happiness  and  Joy.  May  God  bless  you.  Brother 
Charles  and  Sister  Porsberg,  and  the  children. 

May  he  send  you  his  Peace  by  day ; and  His  comfort 
by  pight.  Amen. 


gLDER  STRINGAM  A.  STEVENS 
First  Counselor  in  the  Bishopric 
of  the  Thir  ty -Third  Ward 

As  a member  of  the  bishopric  of  this  ward  I 
just  merely  wish  to  add  my  voice  in  tribute  to  the 
memory  of  our  brother.  We  knew  Brother  William  Pors- 
berg as  a friend  and  neighbor,  and  we  know  that 
all  those  things  that  have  been  said  about  him  today 
were  true  in  every  respect.  As  you  know,  he  was  the 
senior  president  of  the  Seventies’  Quorum  of  this 
war&^and  I am  sure  it  will  be  very  hard  to  fill  his 
place.  We  loved  him  for  what  he  was. 

In  behalf  of  the  family  I wish  to  thank  those 
who  have  taken  part  in  this  beautiful  service  and 
who  have  helped  the  family  in  the  hours  of  sickness 
that  they  have  been  called  upon  to  go  through,  and 
I wish  to  thank  everyone  for  the  beautiful  floral 
tributes  and  for  the  music  which  we  have  had  here 
today , 


I trust  that  you  will  pardon  me  for  making  a pers- 
onal reference.  I know  that  as  Dr.-  Widtsoe  has  said, 
that  the  widows  are  always  blessed  vtfienever  they 
put  their  faith  in  the  Lord,;  My  mother  was  called 
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upon  to  go  through  this  very  thing  when  I was  a 
lad  of  15.  When  my  father  died,  he  was  just  the  same 
age  as  Brother  William  For  she rg.  — And  it  is  a 
peculiar  thing  that  we  have  never  been  called  upon 
to  suffer  this  way  but  what  some  compensation  comes 
to  us.  We  are  always  ab'^e  to  bear  it  in  some  way. 

And  I am  sure  we  all  extend  our  most  heartfelt  sym- 
pathies to  the  family  in  this  their  hour  of  bereave- 
ment. 


A male  quartette  consisting  of  Elders  Joseph 
Poll,  Irvin  Poll,  A.  E.  Braby,  and  F.  C.  Fuller  sang 
"Not  Dead  but  Sleepeth”. 

BENEDICTION,  DR.  JOSEPH  H.  GRANT. 

Our  Father,  which  art  in  Heaven,  hallowed  be  Thy 
name.  V/e  thank  Thee  at  this  time  for  this  beautiful 
service.  We  realize  to  an  extent.  Father,  that  when 
the  prophet  said  it  was  better  to  come  to  the  house 
of  mourning  than  the  house  of  feasting,  that  that 
spirit  which  comes  to  the  hearts  of  the  faithful 
Latter  Day  Saints  when  there  are  brought  and  por- 
trayed before  them,  those  things  that  are  within 
the  reach  of  the  faithfbl  and  within  the  reach  of 
those  that  serve  Thee;  and  at  this  time  our  hearts 
are  grateful.  We  thank  thee  for  the  life  of  this 
good  man,  and  we  pray  that  his  life  may  have  its 
impress  for  good  upon  us.  And  Father  in  Heaven,  we 
ask  Thee  in  the  name  of  Jesus  that  Thou  wilt  remem- 
ber, as  Thou  hast  promised  Thou  wouldst  do,  the  widow 
and  the  fatherless;  and  my  they  at  all  times  have 
the  comforting,  consoling  influence  of  Thy  spirit 
t©  guide  them.  When  they  shall  return  to  their  home, 
O ffatber,  may  Thy  peace  be  there,  and  may  they  be 
enabled  to  remember  this  beautiful  service.  May  the 
spirit  that  has  characterized  the  remarks  of  those 
vtfio  have  known  Brother  Forsberg  so  well  come  to  them 
as  a sweet  memory. 

We  thank  Thee,  our  Father,  for  the  gospel  of 
Thy  son.  We  are  grateful  for  the  knowledge  that  we 
have  received;  and  pray  that  we  may  ever  serve  Thee, 
that  when  our  time  shall  come  to  pass  to  the  great 
beyond,  that  we  may  be  prepared  to  go  and  clasp  the 
hand  of  this  good  one,  with  the  hand  of  our  other 
dear  ones  who  have  passed  beyond.  Dismiss  us  now 
with  thy  blessings.  Be  with  those  who  go  to  the 
cemetery,  that  no  accident  may  befall,  that  all  may 
be  accomplished  in  peacefulness  and  serenity,  we 
pray  in  the  name  of  Jesus,  our  Redeemer.  Amen. 
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The  grave,  in  the  City  Cemetery  of  Salt  Lake 
City,  was  dedicated  by  Elder  George  R.  Dent,  Second 
Counselor  in  the  Bishopric  of  the  Thirty -third  Ward. 

Our  Father,  Who  dwells  in  Heaven,  we  a few  of 
Thy  servants  and  handmaidens,  have  assembled  at  the 
grave-side  of  our  departed  brother,  whom  Thou  hast 
seen  fit  to  call  from  this  sphere  of  action  to  a 
Sphere  of  broader  activity;  and  we  pray  Thee  that 
while  we  are  here  Thy  Spirit  may  be  with  us,  that  we 
may  feel  the  influence  of  the  same,  and  that  we  may 
go  home  from  this  grave-side  feeling  renewed  in  our 
determination  to  serve  Thee  and  keep  Thy  commandments. 

Our  Father  in  Heaven,  in  the  power  of  the  Mel- 
chizedek  Priesthood,  which  I bear,  and  in  the  name 
of  our  Lord  and  Master,  Jesus  Christ,  I do  dedicate 
this  spot  as  the  last  and  final  resting  place  for  the 
mortal  remains  of  our  departed  brother,  J.  William 
Forsberg;  and  I ask  Thee,  and  we  ask  Thee,  that  Thou 
wilt  hold  in  kindly  remembrance  this  spot,  that  it 
may  be  sacred  as  the  resting  place  of  our  brother, 
that  it  may  be  protected  from  the  elements,  and  that 
it  may  be  protected  from  every  unseemly  and  unkind 
act,  either  of  nature  or  of  man,  that  would  mar  it 
as  the  resting  place  of  Brother  Forsberg.  Grant  that 
he  shall  rest  here  in  peace,  and  that  his  rest  shall 
be  unbroken,  until  the  trump  calls  him  forth  in  the  day 
of  resurrection,  when  his  body  shall  be  received  from 
the  grave  purified,  when  it  shall  join  his  spirit 
and  he  shall  become  a glorified,  immortalized  soul, 
living  in  Thy  eternal  kingdom. 

Je  pray  Thee,  Father,  for  all  the  blessings  to 
be  showered  down  upon  his  family  that  will  be  for  their 
good,  Wilt  Thou  hold  them  in  kindly  remembrance  and 
grant  that  the  wound  that  has  been  inflicted  upon 
them  through  the  loss  of  father,  brother,  and  husband, 
may  be  healed,  and  that  they  nay  be  able  to  look 
with  faith  and  confidence  in  the  future  as  they  have 
in  the  past;  that  they  may  be  able  to  see  this  thing 
in  its  true  light,  and  understand  it,  and  understand 
that  Brother  Forsberg  has  filled  a useful  life  and 
has  filled  his  mission  here  in  the  earth  and  now  has 
been  called  to  a life  of  far  greater  activity. 

Now,  our  Father  in  Heaven,  we  pray  Thee  that  Thou 
wilt  dismiss  us  from  this  spot  with  Thy  blessings, 
and  go  with  us  to  our  places  of  abode  in  peace  and 
safety,  and  let  Thy  peaceful  influence  be  with  us 
always,  we  pray,  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ.  Amen. 
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